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“ BLILY! You Delliy!" called
D Captaln Drew sharply from

the door of the cottage which
fronted the marsbhes at the
mouth of Bquauton river,

At the sound of his volce a glr) of
fifteen, who bad been balf hidden by
the marsh grass while slowly making
her way in a boat through the narrow,
winding salt stream, stood upright and
looked enlmly toward the shore, The
light of the wunset way on her face,
softening its habitoally grave and de
termined expression.

“Come ‘ere, 1 msald,” repeated the
man, coming down the path to the di.
lapidated flont. The girl, still standing,
leaned on ber oar and pushed the boat
to Its moorings.

“What's wrong, dad?" she said light
Iy an she made the rope fast. Her face
showed apprebension of some out:
break.

“I've besen robbed, that's what
Look!” he exclalmed, polnting with a
Jong, work stalned finger in the direc-
tion of the house. “Look a-thar!”

With some dismay Dellluh saw the
bigh backed, old fashioned pew which
they bad o¢cupled #o long In Squan-
fon church leaning agalnst the porch,

“They've ripped "em all out," contln-
wed her father In a snarling tone. “Hlig.
glug's boys been wheelln' all of ‘em
bome this afternoon. They alr goln' to
bey op'ry chalrw now, Pews lsn't styl
b an' socletyfied enough . fur 'em,
They got to hey op'ry chalre.”

“Oh, no, dad. They have declded to
put In good, comfortable hardwood
pews, and they will give you one."”

“I don't want it! I won't bev It!" he
eried excitedly. *“They didn't hev the
right to rip up my pew unless 1 sald
they could.” "

“But they voted, dad, and Mr. Doane
mmys church property ain't like other
property.”

“Well, be'll ind mioe I8, suld the
eaptain sourly, “If 1'd "a’ knowed they
Wa#s goin' to rip up my pew, I'd 'a’ stud
over It with a plstol!”

Delliabh was sllent. Bhe could re
member b substance, but could pot
repeat, ull the minister had sald in his
eomprehensive, businessiike directions
about the renovation of Bquanton
church. Fameelng, but pever vislon.
ary, be had beld before thelr eyves a
pleaning picture of thelr future pros-
perity, when attractive surroundings
would be no small help In drawlug to
themselves people from the outlying
towns, Onehalf the expense of re
pairs be bore himself,

“We alr turned outen our rightful
settin'," relterated the old man. “My
. Mather's father set In that pew."

“Why, dad,” argued his daughter
gently, “you wouldn't wear the same
clothes your father did. Why should
you mind having a new pew 7"

“1 aln’t goln' to hev no new pew, 1
fell ye, nor you nuther. You aln't
Bever golh' to set your foot In that
church ag'in!"

“Ob, dad, 1 must!
this thme!"

“If ever you go In thar ag'in, Dellly,
you needn't come back bere!"

Delilah sat for some tme as he bad
left ber. Bhe was to be deprived, then,

1 ean't mind you

“Sln DON'T WANT THE BOOKS,” SAID THS
OCAPTAIN.

of the chief pleasure In her lonely
life. It meant, too, separations from
those who bad been s0 kind and to
whom she clung with girllsh adora-
tlon, It seemed to her to be the climax
of ull the troubled, unsatisfied experi-
ences of ber life. Bhe thought of her
mother, whose gentle face she could
scarcely remember. DIid she have to
bear such things? In thinking of her
she grew lasn rebelllous. Bhe would
be gentle and patient, too—to do right,
for what was life given?

The winged needles of the pine trees
over her head sifted down about her
ou the night breewe, and when the
migts hnd enveloped the sand dunes
and the tlde had covered the marahes
in n shimmering surface she still sat
a8 her father had left her.

When n few duys later the Rev.
Howard Doane selected from his abup-
dant library & few interesting beoks

i an exeuse for his Intended call at
the cottage of Captuln Drew, he was
perhaps as near a d a8 H0 con
sclentions 4 man econld be. His real
putpose was 0 delermine In what
way he conld bewt mitignte the bitter
ness towird bimself which he knew
the old man felt.

Delflab met bim at the door wilh
eyes that be thought mors wistful and
featuren sharper than be remembered,

“l can't take them, thank you," she
sald  firmly, refusing the proffered
books, “Futher wounld not llke It"
she added, with a blush,

“Hhe don't want the books.” sald the
gruff volee of the capfain behind ber.

“THERR'S A WRROK OFF COLVIN'S DEACH,
DA "

“Bhe won't be comin’

chureh suy more nuther,”

“1 hope you will reconsider,” began
Mr, Doane.

“Well, 1 shan't. It don't take me
loug to wake up my mind, and when
I do It's fur good. Jestice Is Jestice.”

Delllah bad slipped away down the
path and leaned listlessly over the
giute, 8Bhe could not bear to hear her
futher's words, After what seemed u
lifetime she saw Mr. Doane courte-
ously withdrawing in a manoer which
politely suggested he was tearing him-
welf away rather than fleelng from the
captalu’s Invective and terrible acco-
rucy of sintement. At the gate he gave
his hand kindly to Delilab,

“We shall be sorry to lose you trom
Sunday schiool for a time,” he sald, bui
he added, with a hopeful smile: “No
doubt yoor father will think better of
this by and by. If you are In need of
help, come to me.”

The next few weeks were trylng
ones for the girl, Whenever she caiip
upon a group of people talking earnest.
Iy the cunversation, which was Inva
riably upon church matters, was fime
dintely bushed. 8he felt keenly th
looks which the young people cast
on her, When a kind neighbor neke!
“How's your father feellng todavt
she felt consclons and uncomfortahle

In ench yard through the village shi
found an unwelcome reminder, for the
people had utilized the old pews for
garden wpents, The postmaster hud
pluced his agningt the wall in the of
flce, where It was speedily occupled Ly
unemployed male Bquanton. The chll
dren approprinted the sliver numbers
and wore them fauntlly In {helr hat
bands or, on thelr coat lapels fo
badges,

The summer was nearly passed be
fore the church was opened for wor
ship. It was a sad day for Delflah
When the bell rang, she took her lttle
Bible and wanlked across the flelds to
the plne woods. Companlonship with
nnture seemed to strengthen and explt
her. Then she felt submissive and
forgiving for the first time.

On o stormy day In November a hur.
ricane raged alopg the north shore, and
{he little sen glrt town of Squanton
was laboring with It. In the village
#tore the idlers—refugees from the hur
rienne—crowded about the stove and
agreed thet the storm was a “peeler.”

“It's the kind that soaks In!™ ex.
clalmed Captaln Drew, rising to look
ut the blurred pane. “Wouldn't keer
to be off 'Thatcher's jest now."

Settling back, he stretched his long
limbs toward the stove agaln with an
ndded gense of comfort,

The sound of laughter and greeting
wns hughed suddenly, and there was o
perceptible backward movement near
the door to admit a dripping figure, It
was Delllab, with a white, scared face
and long balr blown in a tingle about
her head,

“There'sn a wreck off Colfin's beach,
dad!" she gasped. “They may it'a the
Magnolin."

Captain Drew came to his feet In.

over to the

‘| stantly, with every man present.

“How'd you know 'bout it, Delily ¥’
he asked us he buttoned his greatcoat.

“I was on the point looking at the
wives," .

“You've no business to go prowlin’
round In sech a storm,” he sald, not
unkindly.

fhe drew him one gide. “The minis:
ter is on board, dad. He was coming
down from Boston,” she said.

“Well, we won't see him drown right
under our nosea, 1 guess, without try-
In' to save 'Im, You leave It to your
father." y
In the teeth of the gale they forced
thelr way to the shore. Above the
terrible roar of wind and sea they
thouted to Captaln Drew that the life-
boat had been manned and repeated
unsuceessful attempts made to eross
the channel. They told him that the

gel and thus bring it into communion-
tion with the shore had been fruitleas.
On every tace there was unspeakable

efforts to shoot the line across the ves- |

Iredd that the belpless men would go
down wefore their “yem,

The wreek, though it lay o that pard
of the chnnuel where the current was
not ot It strongest, wiw pounding
tfon o reef of rocks that Jutted oot
from the bend, A sand bar, over which
the waves were rolliug lLke spow
crested hille, lay between. To reach
the Maguolla from the other side
the bay meant a Journey of ten m
by land,

The vessel was pliching about Hke 8
despernte thing, showing first keel,
then the full aweep of the with
the crew clinging as they could, The
mast wis broken off six or elght feet
nhove the neck and lay over the alde,
with a tangle of broken cordage and
fAapping sall,

Before the people crowding the hesd-
Innd could understand what was tuk-
ing place Captain Drew had mustered
& volunteer crew and In the lighthouse
boat was making his way along the
shore to cross below the bar, Through
it all Delllah erouched beside a huge
bowlder, with ner deep, concentrated
gase fixed upon ber father's fgure,

The distance that Captain Drew and
his volunfeers had to row was not
great, but agniost the power of sea and
wind they made lttle progress toward
the wreck. Once a great sea broke
over the boat, and a ery
the shore, but ont

i

frozen men to the shore.
falling less bheavily, and the agitated
watchers could see the saved and sav-
ers cllmb one by one over the steep
bank. Mr, Dcane’s strong, light fg-
ure, that they all knew so well, was
the last to reach the shore, and hardly
bad he done so when the veasel parted
amidships,

It was be who fret discovered, In the
terrible coufusion of storm and wreck-
age, that Capinin Drew, who had been
standing far out in the wurf, with a
rope alung about his walst, had been
struck by a floating spar and borne
down by the current. The end of his
rope, which had been colled ashore,
was already vanishing on & retreating
wave,

Without a word~the minister plung-
ed Into the surf after the rope. Though

THE MINISTER PLUNGED INTO THE SURP,

an expert swimmer, he was twlce
beaten back. In valn the men shouted
to bim that It was useless, worse than
impossible, He was deaf to thelr ap-
peal, and just as the rope nppeared on
the crest of a buge swell he made a
leap forward and.selzed It. The next
ingtant he was lifted on a tremendous
breaker and thrown far up the beach.

He bhad made a sharp turn of the
rope nbove his walst, and, though
shakeén and brulsed, he recovered him-
self quickly and helped the men draw
the captain ashore, They felt his
heart. They watched his lips. They
belleved he was dead, But the old
mariner of 8quanton had'a strong hold
on life,

It was some weeks before Captaln
Drew could be removed to his own
home from the farmhouse to which he
bhad been carried and months before
he rose from his bed. Meantime Mr,
Doane had supplied the best medlcal
ald, During his frequent vislts to the
captain thelr disagreement was never
touched upon.

One Bunday wmorning in spring when
the syringa bush near the door was
all abloom and the willows had put
forth a tender green the captain, lean
lng heavily upon Delilah, hobbled Into
the sunlight and sat down upon the
old pew.

“It does make a tol'ble comftable
settee, don't It, chlld?" he sald amia-
bly.

Delllah did not reply, but she looked
at him wistfully.

“Yes; my father's father used to set
o It," he continued.

Just then the elegr bell from the
chureh at the head of the cove rang in-
vitingly. The captain llstened thought-
fully, digging his cane In the soft earth
at hia feet,

“Dellly, girl,” be sald at length, “1
guess, beln's the parson didn’t hold out
agin me when I was hangin’ to thet
rope out thar In the stream, 1 dunno
a8 I oughter hang out agin bim any
longer."

“Oh, dad!" exclalmed Delilah glee-
fully.

“Ye-es, ‘Oh, dad,’ bas been kinder
crany fer a spell back, but he's come
to his rightful sefises now good an'
strong. 1 guess, Delily, now If you'll
put your mother's Bible 'longalde of
me I'll set here an hour or two, an'
you,"Dellly, git your bunnit on as’ go
over an’ set In t'other pew™

CLASSIFIED ADVERTI

address B. 100, Astorizn office. 19-6t
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HELP WANTED PROFESSIONAL CARDS.
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cycles wanted st the Western ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW
Uniog. $Z41| CHARLES H. ABERCROMBIE
- . Attorney-st-Law
FOR SALE~REAL ESTATE
ok e | City Attorney Offices: City Hall'
FOR SALE AT A BARGAIN~Two '
lots and an eight-room mod- » JOHN C. McCUE,
ern house with bath. For particulars Attorney-at-Law

» 1 T 5 ¥ __".) '
\ o L .
.‘t.- ." ‘--L:-‘

Page Building, Suite 4

TO LET-FURNISHED ROOMS

FURNISHED COTTAGE ON 15TH Attorney-at-Law
street with piano and sewing ma- Deputy District Attorney ey
chine to parties without children, $20| 420 Commercial Street
a month rent. Address D, B, As- : 2o B
torian, ! 8.224( s L_m‘ew"
et "DR RHODA G, HICKS
FOR SALE - -
BBl - Osteopath .
FOR SALE—A 100-PIECE SET OF | Office #ansell Bidg. Phone.Black 2065
Haviland China, in perfect condi-| 573 Commercial St.. Astoria, Ore.
tion, cheap. Inquire at the MecCrea- s
Ford studio. T e —————
v DENTISTS
FOR SALE CHEAP, ONE SCHOL- m’..
arship in the International Corres- % g‘ﬂh
pondence School of Scranton. En. Pythian Building, Astoria, O
quire Astorian office. B.7-tf - :
OLD PAPERS FOR SALE: PER o wl.’:.“wm
hundred, 25 cents, At Astorian Offic :
undr cen n e Se Bldg.
HOUSBE MOVERS.

FREDRICKSON BROS.~We make

a specialty of house moving, car-
penters, contractors, general jobbing;

RESTAURANTS.

prompt attention to all orders. Cor-
ner Tenth and Duane streets.

MASSAGE.

OLGA KANTONEN, FINNISH
masseuse and steam baths, room 6,

TOIIO“ i maum T.

Ogposite Ross, Higgins & Co.

Coffee with Pie or Cake 10 Cts.

FIRST-CLASS MEALS

by thoroughly identitfying property

Pythian Bldg, Commercial St., As- Regular Meals 15 Cts. and Up.
torian, Ore
LOST AND FOUND. 434 Bond :-r. :
FOUND—GOLD WATCH, CHAIN -
and locket; owner can have same | Coffee with Pie or Cake,'10 Cta.

First-Class Meals, 15 Cts.

and paying for this notice. Ingquire

—- |

Astorian, " B-184.

——

MISCELLANEOUS.

MISCELLANEOUS.

MAGAZINE BINDING OF ALL
kinds done at the Astorian Office.

LOOSE LEAF LEDGERS—ALL
kinds—made by The J. S. Dellinger
Company.

WANTED-TO BUY A HORSE;

weight about 1250 pounds; not over
8 years old; must be good driver and
gentle, also city broke. Address As-
torian office. 6-9-tf.

EMPLOYMENT OFFICE.

. T. NOWLEN

Real Estate and Employment Office
473 Commercial 8t., Phone —

Have fine list of Astoria and coun-
try property. All classes of labor
furnished.

~ BIDS FOR WOOD.

BIDS ARE HEREBY ASKED FOR

furnishing 60 cords of sound fir
slabwood, four feet in .length; said
wood to be delivered on the court
house block within 10-days from date
of signing contract; said bids to be
filed with the clerk on or before
August 24th, at 9 o'clock a. m., 1908;
contractor to furnish bond in the sum
of one hundred ($100) dollars. Court
reserving right to reject any or all
bids. By order of the County Court,
J. C. Clinton, County Clerk. 8-18-6t

MISCELLANEOUS.

HOT OR COLD

Smith’s Special

v Delivery

EXPRESS AND BAGGAGE

LnnOrdonttBtnCip:lm

Phone Black 2383
Res. Phone Red 2276

mmu&&w

DENTISTS.

) JE

COR. 11TH AND COMMERCIAL

—_—

Office hcurs—8:30 A, M. to
8: P. M. Sunday—10:00 to
12:“).

Phone Number Main 3901,

Painless Extractions - 50¢

Corner Commercial and 11th

Sts. over Danziger store.

FISH MARKET.

Golden West
6

Just Right

———

CLOSSET & DEVERS,
PORTLAND, ORE.

P,

sgattle Fish -Market

77 Ninth §t,, Near Bond
Fresh and Salted Fish,
Game and Poultry,
Groceries, Produce and Fruit

Imported and Domestic
Goods,

P. BAKOTITCH & FEO, Props

' Phone Red 2183

SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES

J.A. GILBAUGH & 00, _
Undertakers and Embalmors.

0. 1. NONTGONERY
PLUMBER
——

425 Bond Street. ! _
Younce & Baker
PLUMBERS

TINNERS

Steam and Gas Fitting
All. Work Guaranteed. 126 Eighth
z;:ez,- opp. Post Office. Phone Main

LAUNDRIES.

-

E WASH

Everything but the Baby and return
everything but the dirt.

TROY LAUNDRY

Tenth and Duane

Phone Main 1991
%

CONCRETE
WORK DONE

ANY PERSON WANTING ANY
CONCRETE WORK DONE AT
THE CEMETARIES, WILL
PLEASE LEAVE ORDERS AT
POHL'S UNDERTAKING OF-
FICE.

_E. NYMAN

Astoria, Ore.

P. O. Box 603.

N ~

Plate Racks, Wall Pockets,
Music Racks, Clock Shelves
Just in—See us

Hildebrand & Gor

Old Bee Hive Bldg,

WINES AND LIQUORS.

Eagle Concert Hal_l

(320 Astor Strest)

Rooms for rent by the day, week, or
month. Bes* rates in town.

P. A. PETERSON, Prop.

You want the best money can buy in food, clothing, home comforts,
pleasures, etc., why not in education?

BouieDalier

Portland’s Leading Business College
offers such to you and at no greater cost
More Calls than we can fll

Owners practical teachers
Teachers actual business men
Positions guaranteed graduates

I. M. WALKER, Pres,

than an inferior school.

In session the entire year
Catalogue “A" for the asking
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O. A BOSSERMAN, Secy, |




